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| PO ON | 
LODOWICK MUGGLETON 
Who Lies Bury'd Alive in the Colledge of Newgate,Expecting dayly his Happy 


RESURRECTION, 


To Weep at Mourntul Eligies; 

For loſs of Neighbour , or of Friend, 

Or lols of Fop, thatus'dto ſpend 
His Time, and Money, ery day 

In Tavern, and there ever pay 

The Total Summ who ere is by; 

For loſs of ſuch you ought to cry : 

My Mule does now invite your Ear, 

A Pleaſanr Elegy to hear : 

For ſo Ile term it , if that you 

In Elegies ere Pleaſure knew : 

A Prophet Falſe, and Monſter great, ? 

S Who often did Damnation threar, q 

* To thoſe that never would him Treat; 

Lies Bury'd now Alive, not Dead, 

Miſtake me not; what I have ſaid 

Is very true : In Newgate now 

He is Entom'd , and knows not how 

To get away, io ſtrong's the Stone, 

Which makes him daily figh and groan ; 

Bur all in vain, ſuch is his fate, 

He now may curſe his Doom too late; 

Bur leaſt you ſhould the Poet nog 


| LL thoſe that uſe with Watry Eyes 


Becauſe he has not told his Name, 
He ſays 'tis Muggleton , the lame 

Who whilſt in living liberty 2 
Arciv'd to {uch-Damn'd Blaſphemy 
Thar all Mankind he did our-vye;.d 
Fe had ſuch Power he did Proteſt, 
And ſpoke in Earneſt, not in Jelt; *- 
He many Hundred men had bleſt ; ) 
If all were true which he has ſaid, 
He would have made us all aftraid; 
If thoſe he Cursd, and thoſe he Damn'd, 


Could nor through Faith his Doom withſtand ; 


*Twere a hard cafe I mult confels, 

” But yer again this Man could Blels 

' The very ſame he Curs'd betore, 

If that they had but Guinnies ſtore; 

Or Houſes, or would give a Treat 

- With Wine, atd Capons, or ſuch Meat 
| For thbfe he'd bleſs, and blels agen; 
And to his Bleſſings fay ; Amen. | 


He ſaid that he a Prophet was, 
And did all other Power Surpals: 4 

And with a Countenance of Braſs 

He ſaid that thoſe he Damn*d were Damn*<d 
And nothing could that Fate withſtand; ; 
Nor yet Reverle his Curled Doom, 

For Bleſſings he had left no room ;C 

This he did Witneſs to his Tomb.- $ 

The Fooliſh Siſters all Complain ; 


| Crying , Lodowick, ariſe again; 


Ariſe, ariſe, out of thy "Fomb 

Dear Muggleton we pray thee come : 
We want thy Bleſſings, come away, 
Our Prophet's gone, we go aſtray : 


We here have brought a Key of Gold, ? 


Which will releaſe thee from thy hold, 
Come forth with Courage Stout and bold. 


©T'will ope the Poor without all doubt, 
Come Lodowick thou muſt come out: 
Methinks T hear the Boys Complain, 

And wiſh they had him once again ; 
They*d fit him better then before, 

For now they have gor Eggs good ftore; 
In Smithfield they did want ſupply, 

When he ſtood their I*th Pillory; 

All things conſiderid by the wiſe, 


Our Myggleton again mult riſe : 


. VVe from our Prophet cannor part, 


gain he has an Art, ( 
Or elſe he is no; worth a Fart: \ 
Now ſtead of Crying you may Laugh, 
And Read your Prophet's Epitaph. 


To rile as 


EPITAPH. 
E Neombd T lye, 
| - -T can't deny, 
AmmtzSFt Rognes, as "tis ſaid; | 
Pray do not fear, 
My Voice to hear, 
For indeed T am not Dead. 


I ſhall come ont, 

Without all doubt, 
And in my own Shape be, 

But I muSt Fay, 


*Bur if they no ſuch comforts had, = | 
He usd to ſay their Caſe was bad; _ - 
; | W 6- 
And Damne 'em ftraight fuch was his power, . . 
He'd Bleſs and Curſe fem in an Hour ; 


Until the Day, 
My Golden God T ſee. 201: 


= g - Printed for E.O0. FINIS. VVich Allowance = | 7 : 


